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ERE we 

go, re 
—offin 
cloud o f 
hooey! The 
High Hat Club 
is now an estab- 
lished institution, 
and we want a local 
High Hat in every city 
and town in these 
United States! 


FOR the benefit of 
those who came in 
late, it might be a good 
idea to give a rough 
outline of what it’s all 
about. 


HE object of the 

High Hat Club is to 
gather together, into 
one organization, the 
“Good Eggs” of the 
country, men who are 
“regular” fellows, like a 
good time and are able 
to hold their Gordon 
Water like gentlemen 
By “regular” we don’t 
mean a bird that can 


drink everybody else 
under the table, or a 
Rotarian, or a member 


of the intelligentsia, but 
a person retaining the 
best features of each. 


NY white male, between 

the age of seventeen and 
seventy-seven, is eligible to 
membership, but he must be 
proposed by his “Local High 
Hat.” Each applicant for 
membership is asked to fill out 
a questionnaire, which is for- 
warded by the local High Hat 
to the Head Chapter to be 
passed upon. This is done to 
keep the membership list as 
High Hat as possible. (The 
application blank on this page 
is for the purpose of selecting 
one “Local High Hat” in 
each town.) 


HERE are no dues or ini- 
tiation fees connected with 
the club, and the only cost to 
a member is the price of the 


CLUB ‘fs 
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APPLICATION 


for 


Membership 


in the 


HIGH HAT CLUB 


(Local High Hat Application 
Do you, or did you go to col’ege 
What college? 
What Fraternit 
University Club 
Kiwanis Club? 
Rotary Club? 
Do you own a ¢ 


What make? 


Are you a 100% American? 
Do you belong to a Ku Klux Klan? 
Who’s your favorite writer? 


Who’s your favorite artist? 
How do 
On six? 


you act on three cocktails? 


On nine? 

Do you wear a derby hat? 
What color? 

Do you wear a wrist watc! 


Do you wear spats? 


What color? 


Nationality ? 

Religion?. 

Married?.. 

Are you good to your parents? 

Do you ever wear a white necktie? 

Do you wear a white vest with a dinner coat? 

Do you wear a stickpin? 

What kind? 

Do you use Hair Gloom? 

Did you ever crash the gate at a party 

Do you wear garters? 

Do you read College Humor? 

Do you read American Mercu 

Do you read the Cosmopolitan? 

How many times a week you g t the 
movies? 


Do you sing tenor 


Are you a Radio fan? 

What kind of cigarettes do you smoke? 

Why the heck do you want to join the High 
Hat Club? 


Signature 


\ddre 
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High Hat key 

(as shown in il- 
lustration), 
which is made in 
blank form, so that 
it may be turned by 
a locksmith into a 
man’s car or door key. 


RRANGEMENTS are 
4 to be made with night 
clubs and res- 
taurants in 
most of the 
big cities to 
give holders 
of High Hat 
keys especial 
attention and 
courtesy. 
Lists of places 
will be fur- 
nished to High 
Hat members. 
A list of local High Hats will 
also be sent to members for 
use when visiting other cities. 


AS soon as the membership 
list is large enough, we 
hope to establish High Hat 
Headquarters and club rooms 
in the principal cities. 


NYONE wishing to ap- 

ply for the position of 
Local High Hat in his town 
may fill out the questionnaire 
and mail it to JupGe, Jr., 627 
West 43d Street, New York 
City. 


OCAL High Hats have al- 
ready been appointed in 
the following cities: 
New York City 
New Haven, Conn. 
Amherst, Mass. 
Detroit, Mich. 
Rochester, N. Y. 
Chicago, III. 
Oakland, Cal. 
Minneapolis, Minn. 
St. Louis, Mo. 
Reading, Pa. 
St. Paul, Minn. 
Houston, Tex. 
Pasadena, Cal. 
Somerset, Pa. 
Orlando, Fla. 
Wenonah, N. J. 
Tulsa, Okla. 
Zion, N. J. 


Opalousa, La. 
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SPOUSE FLAYS MATE 


In parts of Armenia girls who 
have reached the age of seventeen 
and are still unmarried are tor- 


tured. It is the same in America, 
although the torture is more 
insidious. 


According to the New York 
World, a typewriter has been 
stolen from the Queens County 
Courthouse. Very likely the thief 
decided to give up burglary and 
write his reminiscences. 


_— WON ies 260 - 
a“ 


A Chicago architect who was 
reputed to be a millionaire eight 
months ago, is now a bankrupt. 
The chances are that he tried to 
build a modest home for himself. 


LOVER DISAPPEARS 


A Viennese who was pushed 
over a 100-foot precipice by her 
husband has refused to testify 
against him. She probably 
thought he was only bluffing. 
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MATE FLAYS SPOUSE 
The pastor of a New York 


Presbyterian church says that the 
comic strips in newspapers add to 
America’s divorce rate. Another 
thing that adds to it is marriage. 


A Princeton student deprived 
of using an automobile by the 
ruling of the Board of Trustees 
has purchased an aeroplane. These 
college boys are always getting 
up in the air over something. 


“Why didn’t ye tell me de guy wot lives here runs a public garage!” 
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DARN YA— 
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Watts the Difficulty 


First Neighbor—Heard 
Grimes left her husband. 


Mrs. 


Second Neighbor—What was 
the trouble? 

First Neighbor—She found a 
card in his pocket and on it was 
written: Violet Ray $25.00. 


FSS 


“My wife would be all right if 
she was not always casting re- 
flections on her first husband.” 

“Why, I didn’t know she was 
married before !” 


“She wasn’t!” 













The Stock Broker’s Nightmare 


(If you can bear it, there’s a lot 
of bull in it.) 


American Woolen speculators 
worsted. 

Arrow Collars standing up well. 

Bell Telephone in receiver's 
hands. 

Carey Roofing has large over- 
head. 

Eastman 
pictured. 

Eureka Vacuum Sweeper pick- 
ing up. 

Fiske retires bond issue. 


Jello shaky. 


Kodak developments 


International Cement hard- 
ened. 

International Limestone’ on 
rocks. 


Kelly Tires inflated. 

LePage traders stuck, 

Manhattan Shirt putting up 
stiff front. 

National Lead heavy. 

Otis Elevator due for a rise. 

Phoenix Hosiery has a run, 

Swift a little slow. 

United Fruit ready 
melon. 


to cut 


Rosert Hays 


J 


Chicago 
center. 
gun. 


is a great packing 
Most everybody packs a 


Last autumn, Mr. Sittyman planted a rambler rose at his 


country home, and when he returned, this spring 


! ! 
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Do You Remember When 


You could buy an oversized 
porter-house steak smothered in 
onions for fifteen cents? 

People complained of theater 
owners’ cupidity when orchestra 
seats were raised from half a 
dollar to seventy-five cents? 

Heavy-weight champions con- 
sidered life dull and uneventful 
if they weren’t defending their 
titles at least every other month? 

A good healthy active couple 
covered at least twelve miles of 
dance floor in an evening? 

You could get a pound and a 
half of hair clipped for fifteen 
cents? 

Children walked ten miles to 
school and thought nothing of it? 

Harvard was beating Princeton 
regularly on the gridiron? 

A Metropolitan building was 
allowed to stand for a year and a 
half without being torn down? 

Neither do I. 

—P.C. 

















Mother of a large family utilizes the bottle-capping idea for 


putting on the children’s hats. 





Hazarvovus Occupations 


The red-headed helper to a near-sighted blacksmith. 





Simile 
“As happy as a newly divorced 
couple.” 


I 


“Old man, I want to tell you 
how much I enjoyed your lecture 
last night—I certainly did.” 

“Thanks, but I thought you 
had a date over at your girl's 
house.” 

“IT did—her parents went to 
hear you.” 


ee 


People who live in stone houses 
should not throw glasses. 


Build Your Own Poem 


Every little wind that blows, 
expose . 
eeeeoeoeoaoeceeesneeeeee hose ™ 
“es Oe 65 oe = . breeze 9 
sees, 


knees. 


28s 


Illinois should adopt as a state 
flower ‘“‘Croakcusses.” 
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“IT DECLARE I DON’T KNOW WHAT THIS YOUNGER 
GENERATION’S A-COMIN’ TO!” 
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A Day in the Life of a 
Practical Joker 

Rises at six in order to have 
plenty of time to fill all the shoes 
in the house with water, exchange 
the contents of the salt-cellar and 
sugar bowl, and stick the cat in 
the ice-box. 

Stops on way to business to 
send telegram to a friend ad- 
vising him of his father’s death. 

Arrives early at office, removes 
ribbons from typewriters, and 
sprinkles itching-powder around. 

Spends morning rushing up to 
various employees and shouting: 
“Your mother’s dead!” 

Distributes loaded cigars dur- 
ing lunch hour, then waits ex- 
pectantly to bellow, “April Fool,” 
as each cigar explodes. 

Spends afternoon trying to 
persuade office force that “it was 
all done in a spirit of fun.” 

Returns home and spanks the 
children for tying knots in his 
pajamas. 


—Ricuarv W. Tuomas 





QUIET YOU MINX HISSED 
RODNE Y MENACINGLY 


Well, folks, here is a story 
full of heart throb. A guy 
came rushing into an animal 
shop in high dudgeon. “Hey, 
you!” he shouted at the pro- 
prietor, “you told me this dog 
would be perfect for rats and 
he never even touches them!” 
“Well,” said Mr. Swickard, 
“ain’t that perfect for rats?” 
But the “huffy” customer only 
gnashed his teeth. 





HOW TO MAKE LOVE 


By J. S. PERELMAN 





Fifth Lesson 
(4s LOVE between one of low 
station and one born to the 
good things of life be successful? 
Can a boy of humble birth LOVE 
and WOO successfully a girl who 


was born “with a silver spoon in 


her mouth’? This is the absorb- 
ing question we shall answer to- 
day with the story of Paul 
Sprocket and Ruby Pickerbaugh. 

In the first picture (posed for 
Jupée by “Honey-Boy” Shugrue 
and Maggie Cline) we see Paul 
and Ruby immediately after Paul 
has rescued Ruby from a horrible 
death. Ruby, wandering idly 
through the meadow looking for 
half-dollars, was chased by a mad 
bull (played by Hoot Gibson). 
Terrified, the distracted girl flees 
toward a fence, but too many Fa- 
timas and too many gay wine sup- 
pers have shortened her breath; 
and just as the enraged animal, 
glimpsing her’ red _ petticoat, 
rushes at her to rend her limb 
from limb, Paul, a farmer boy in 
the next field, sees her predica- 
ment. With a single leap he has 
vaulted the fence and seizing the 
bull by the horns, 
with a stomach scissors and 
presses his shoulders to the mat. 
The referee has just awarded the 
decision to Paul, who will meet 
Joe Stecher in East St. Louis 
some time next month. Our pho- 
tographer has caught a charming 
picture. Ruby is thanking Paul 
for saving her life and he has 


throws him 





asked her for permission to eall 


on her that evening. She tells 
him to be careful crossing the rail 
road tracks, as she understands 
they are running trains on them 
now. Paul promises to be there 
at eight and hints the possibility 
of a cherry flip or limeade, where- 
at Ruby’s eyes sparkle in antici- 


pation. “This is indeed my 
fairy prince!” thinks she. 
The second picture is even 


more charming. The tender pas- 
sion (LOVE) has overcome Paul, 
whom we see in gala dress. He is 
wearing the coat and mustache 
which he wore to the big Turn 
verein Dance last Hallowe’en, 
while Ruby is wearing a few odds 
and ends of curtains and chintz 
she found in her father’s stable. 
How she blushes as Paul’s ardent 
words fall from his lips! He is 
“throwing the bull” for the second 
time that day (ha! ha!), but she 
just loves it. Soon the banns will 
be posted and Paul, a humble 
farmer's boy, will have won Ruby, 
pride of the Pickerbaughs. Is not 
this convincing proof that “a cat 
may look at a king” or some 
thing? And when the wedding 
bells ring out and the happy 
couple entrain for Niagara Falls 
amid a confetti and 
ah, Paul, you lucky 
dog, how we envy you! 

And this isn’t all! Wait till 
you see the next bewildering in- 
stalment of this puzzling serial, 
“The Face at the Window,” 


shower of 
sardine cans 
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Mirror 


It comes with something of a 
shock—the realization that one’s 
wife is not the same apple- 
cheeked nymph that led you to 
the altar, years and years ago. 
Seeing one another every day 
tends to inure one to an image 
which changes slowly, if at all. 
Hence— 

It was with a sudden and vio- 
lent start, not untinged with sad- 
ness, that I noted more than a 
sprinkling of grey in Mary's 
raven tresses last evening, as she 
knitted a stocking cap for little 
Joe beneath the bridge lamp. 

“Why,” I gasped to myself, 
“imagine it! Mary—of all peo- 
ple—"” Again I scrutinized her 
calm features, with a peering fur- 
tiveness entirely foreign to my 
real nature. Yes, by Jove, there 
was even an etching of faint lines 
here and there. I jumped 
up, with a shudder. 

“Don’t forget your muffler, 
dear,” her gentle voice warned as 
I struggled into my coat. I had 
to get out in the air the 
realization that my wife was at 
last beginning to surrender, while 
I was still in the fresh bloom of 
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“Arabella, do you suppose if we got married we'd end up by 
looking like each other, the way they say people do?” 


the 


life—“like a man of thirty!” 
doctors said. 

Down the dark streets I strode, 
thoughts rioting in chaos. 

I was scarcely conscious of my 
progress, perhaps . . . at 
suddenly collided 


any 


rate, I with 


“What's the matter with your arm?” 
“The osteopath tied a knot in it so I wouldn’t forget my 
appointment with him nest Wednesday.” 


someone very hard and unyield- 
ing. 

“Why don’t you watch your 
step?” I snarled, picking up my 
derby. “Think you own the 
street? Bashing into people .. . 
got a good notion to hand you one 
Dias 

Then I became aware that he 
was quite young, and broad, with 
a hard face and a chill eye. He 
seemed to be regarding me with 
a curious compound of resent- 
ment, curiosity, and perplexity. 
Two or three pedestrians hung 
hopefully about. Then the young 
man scratched his ear, and re- 
marked: 

“By George, you've certainly 
got me puzzled. I don’t quite 
know what do of course, 
I'd simply give you a smack in 
the eye, if you weren’t such an 
old guy.” 

With a smothered cry, I fled 
down the street. It comes with 
something of a shock. 

—Stanvey Jones 


oe) 
There’s no such thing as a 
pedestrian ever being on easy 
street. 
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Just as he was discharged from the hospital the pedestrian 
caught a taxi driver out of his car. 





They don’t care who makes the laws of the country so long 
as they can write its music. 





Yes, Pekingeseing is somewhat similar to skiing and séa- 
sledding but, oh, much more swagger. 


Insurance 


I carry insurance. I have an 
accident and sickness policy, sev- 
eral in straight life with double 
indemnity in case of various re- 
mote and distressing contingen- 
cies, an endowment policy, a thrift 
policy and a voluntary trust or 
two. My house is insured against 
fire, tornado and earthquake and 
my chattels are insured against 
theft. Anything that may happen 
to my car will not cost me a cent. 


Premiums come due at fre- 
quent and embarrassing intervals. 
I am starving myself and family 
into simultaneous graves to pay 
premiums so that the state can 
collect my insurance. 

I cannot stop now. I have in- 
vested too much. Rough estimates 
show that nothing short of a cata- 
clysm of fire, quake, wind and 
sudden death within the next year 
or so will permit me to break 
even. And I persist in a disgust- 
ing health and immunity to mis- 
fortune. 

This morning a bright young 
man stepped into my office and 
laid a brief case on my desk. He 
was selling insurance. I showed 
him how fully covered I was 
against every contingency. I laid 
my collection of policies before 
him with pardonable pride. 


Several hours later he emerged 
from his deep study, weary, but 
with an air of triumph. 


“My dear sir,” he said, “do 
you realize that you are not fully 
covered in case of suicide, am- 
nesia, kidnaping, sudden dis- 
appearance or death on the high 
seas? Now I have here a splendid 
low-price policy which a 





They have been kind to me 
here. My lawyers tell me I won't 
have to stay long. My alienists 
tell me I have a clear case. My 
friends understand. 


But somehow or other I regret 
the passing of this bright young 
man. I wonder if he was fully 
covered in case of manslaughter? 
I hope he carried the double in- 
demnity clause and widow’s trust 
which is such a splendid feature 
of my Life, 6-a, serial number 
234,567,890. I often think that 
one can’t have too much insurance. 


—Pavut F. Wartxrns 
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WIG. 


There's a question before the 
house—Why don’t they make 
Night Clubs real Night Clubs? 

. If people will insist on spend- 
ing the hours between midnight 
and morning in these dens of in- 
iquity why don’t the said dens 
make their customers feel at 
home? . . . If you will glance at 
the sketch on this page it will 
give you a rough idea of what we 
are getting at. . . . 
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The advantages are ob- 
vious. . People who NERY God 


have formerly gone aC etre IN Loy 
home at 7 o'clock Ps / CHAPS PNORING - 
DARLIN / — 
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get up at the same hour, thor- 
oughly refreshed ané ready for a 
hard day’s work. . . . Think what 


morning ni 
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this would mean for American 
business! . . . If we must have 
this evil in our great industrial 
centers the only way to treat it is 
with a sane method. ... Write 
your Congressman! 


pH 


Think of being able to go to a 
Night Club, stretching yourself 
out on a comfortable deck chair 
and when bored with the revue, 
or your companion, knocking off 
a few hours’ sleep 
and still not miss- 

ing a bit of night 
Tex ox! life! . . And 
you women of 

(Cont’d on 


page 27) 
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“The Little White House with 
its Little Blinds at the 


End of Honeymoon Lane.” 


Green 


Try This on Your Violincello 


Farming in South Africa! No 
easy task, what with the thousand 
and one hazards that beset it. 
Our farmer had seen dry spells 
ruin his crops; he had seen his 
workers killed by lions; he had 
engaged in feuds with other farm- 
ers; pestilences had ravaged his 
lands. But worst of all his many 
tribulations was that strange ani- 
mal, the gnu. 

Time after time these cumber- 
some beasts had put to naught all 
his agricultural labors, either root- 
ing up his new planted ground or 
devouring his products as soon as 
they showed their heads above the 
earth. And so was it any wonder 
that, upon returning from a 
week’s visit to Johannesburg, he 
was assailed by dire misgivings? 
“Kate,” he asked breathlessly 
upon his return, “have—have 
the——” 

“Not a single gnu,” she replied, 
anticipating his question. 

“Well,” remarked the old cam- 
paigner cheerfully as he lit up 
his pipe, “no gnus is good gnus.” 

—Parke CumMINGS 

Editor’s note—The author of 
this has just taken an extended 
trip to Central Asia. He cannot 
be reached. 
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BRIDGE PROBLEM No. 2481 


Player Y¥ 


“And she wore dancing pumps with spike heels.” 
“And then I said 
“Who dealt this hand?” 


“Why, I never said such a thing!” 


Player A 


“Where did all those matches go?” 
“Who dealt this mess?” 


“Ho, hum.” 


“Who dealt?” 


Hearts 
Clubs 
Diamonds 
Spades 


Player B 
“Well, my goodness!” 
“Then what did she say?” 
“Why, of course you wouldn't!” 


ae it my bid?” 


Player Z 


none, 
none, 
none, 
2,6. J, 10;.6,. 4, 6 7, &, & & & @. 


ON MY RIGHT GEORGE GooF, 
PROMISING ‘YOUNG HUNDRED AND 
THIRTY Pound BOND SALESMAN 
FKom WEST TISBURY 
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ASK ME ANOTHER! 





























Editor, Norman Anthony. Associate Editors, William Morris Houghton, William Edgar Fisher, Phil Rosa, Jack Shuttleworth. 


The Closed Question 


roM time to time in the last five years we have 

P  preaictea that national prohibition would sooner 
or later engage the passions and split the parties 

of this country as no other political issue since 
slavery. To this Prohibitionists have replied, pooh, 
pooh, the question is closed; the Constitution outlaws 
liquor and that’s an end of it. And even yet we 
have gentlemen like Robert Washburn, president of 
the Roosevelt Club of Boston, which sponsored the 
Borah - Butler debate, exhorting his fellow Re- 
publicans to “remember that liquor isn’t an issue.” 

How do our fellow citizens get that way? 

Senator Borah, himself a Prohibitionist, knows 
better. To give point to his belief that these stand- 
patters are spoofing themselves he cited, in this self- 
same debate, a remark made by Stephen A. Douglas 
Both the 
Democrats and the Whigs had held their national 
conventions in Baltimore that year and both had 
declared in favor of the Missouri Compromise. 
Wherefore Mr. Douglas was moved to say that the 
slavery’ question was at an end and that he never 
“And, 


bless his soul,” to use Mr. Borah’s words, “he never 


on his way home from Baltimore in 1852. 


expected to make another speech on slavery. 


made any other kind as long as he lived.” 

But the Borah-Butler debate itself is the most 
startling confirmation of the parallel. Fancy a dis- 
cussion of any other political issue whatever, short 
of a monkey trial, tickets to which could be sold by 
speculators for as high as $20 apiece. 
debate on any other subject being reported in the 
nation’s newspapers next day in full, under front 
page stream headlines ordinarily reserved for mur- 
ders, wars and prize fights. The popular interest in 
this debate resembles nothing in our national history 
so much as that in the Lincoln-Douglas debates on 
slavery which preceded the Civil War. 

But the situation today presents a contrast with 
that of seventy years ago quite as striking as any of 
the similarities. The debates between Lincoln and 
Douglas took place before the subject involved had 
been dealt with in the Constitution. That between 
Butler and Borah takes place afterwards. Which 
means that the party of protest, of moral indignation 

the party responsible for this liquor controversy 
that threatens to engulf the country—is not, as in 
the case of the abolitionist agitation, the party of 
reform (however Mr. Borah and his fellow Prohi- 
bitionists would like to have us think so). It is the 


Fancy a 


Dramatic Editor, George Jean Nathan 


party opposed to the reform. The slaves to be freed 
are not, as the drys vociferate, the slaves of rum 
(haven’t they been freed already?), but the slaves of 
sumptuary tyranny. So bring on your Emancipation 
Proclamation! 

2s. s« s S SM 


I rn. Burver and Senator Borah expressed substan 
) tial agreement on a surprising number of points 
that are usually in controversy between the wets and 
drys. Their fundamental and only important dis 
agreement simmers down to this: Dr. Butler con 
siders the Constitution of the United States too im 
portant an instrument of government to be mutilated 
for the sake of an attempt to suppress the liquor 
traffic, and Senator Borah considers the liquor traffic 
so great a curse that such mutilation is justified. 
“Everyone recognizes,” said Senator Borah, “that 
the liquor traffic is a curse to the human family.” 

Right here we beg to differ with the gentleman. 
There is no such unanimity of opinion about the 
liquor traffic, and one reason why we happen to know 
it is because we don’t share it ourself. Liquor is un 
doubtedly a curse to certain members of the human 
family, but the same can be said of love. On the 
other hand, next to love, it has probably been the 
source of more gaiety and pleasure, the means of 
greater relief and release, to the human family as a 
whole than anything else in life. Kindly consider 
the songs it has inspired through the ages, the friend 
ships it has made, the parties it has enlivened, includ 
ing a certain marriage feast; the dreams it has 
fathered, the egos it has soothed. For most of us it 
supplies the only combination to the safe in which we 
keep those precious spontaneities so necessary to self 
expression. What appalling cowardice is it that 
would induce a people to regard such an agency as 
a curser 

But possibly we do the Senator an injustice in 
assuming that he uses the term, liquor traffic, as 
synonymous with liquor. On the other hand, it is 
hard to see how in a highly organized society we can 
have the one without the other or, given an attitude 
toward it that would permit those engaged in it their 
full share of self-respect, why the liquor traffic 
shouldn’t be conducted with as much decency and 
restraint as any other commercial pursuit. All it 
needs is a reasonable measure of civilization among 
Must we Americans despair of ever 
attaining this height? 


its customers. 


WwW. MM. Hf. 
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A Particularly Hideous Crime 
[Yj serene. and a fine, driving 


snow partially obscured the 
movements of the two men who 
skulked in the shadows. The tall 
policeman who peered down the 
alley after them, satisfied that they 
were only a couple of burglars, 
stalked majestically and hastily 
away. 

‘“Here’s the place, Bill,” one of 
the men whispered, halting in the 
rear of a pretentious brick resi- 
dence. 

“Yah hadn’t otto lost that key, 
Pete,” complained Bill. “This 
secon’-story stuff’s too dangerous.” 

“There's a pantry window 
open,” Pete pointed out. 

“Know the combination to the 
safe?” asked Bill. 

“Yeh, that’s easy.” 

“Somehow,” mused Bill, “I 
don’t feel like this thing’s gonna 
turn out right.” 

“Shut yer trap,” growled Pete, 
“We're broke, ain’t we? We gotta 
have some jack, ain't we? Well, I 
know where it is and I’m gonna 
get it. All you gotta do is stand 
here and wait.” 

“What if the woman wakes up?” 

A hard glint came into Pete’s 
eves. 

“Bill,” he whispered, hoarsely, 
“there ain’t nothin’ gonna stop me 
to-night—not even murder! I’m 
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Sr. Perer—D 
always give me a start! 
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Pirumper—And you’re the guy who writes all them funny 
gags about us plumbers, eh—s’long. 


gonna come outa this joint with 
that jack in my jeans, and you and 
me are goin’ out and finish up this 
night in a blaze o’ glory.” 

By this time Pete had removed 
his shoes. He now wriggled 
through the narrow window with 
the agility of a cat, and, once in- 
side, threaded his way with an 
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equal celerity through the inky 
darkness of the first floor. He 
mounted the stairs on tiptoe, care- 
fully avoiding the creaking step. 
Like a shadow he slipped into the 
front room on the second floor. 

He glided to the wall safe, 
noiselessly opened it, abstracted 
a small package, and, method- 
ically, closed and locked it again. 

Suddenly the woman sat bolt 
upright in bed. 

“Put that money back,” she said, 
quietly, “before I kill you.” 

The woman was small, and un- 
armed. For a fraction of a second 
the thief hesitated. Then, like an 
automaton, he reopened the safe 
and restored the package to its 
proper place. 

“Now,” commanded the woman, 
“take off your clothes and get into 
this bed.” 


* * * * +. 


Outside, Bill shifted uneasily 
from one foot to the other. The 
seconds dragged into minutes and 
the minutes dragged on and on 
until forty of them had passed. 
Then at length Bill moved slowly 
and irresolutely away. 

“T suppose I might as well beat 
it for home,” he muttered. “‘Pete’s 
wife musta woke up.” 


Asia Kagowan 
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My dears, have you tried the 
new opalescent nail polish? We 


mean you really should. It’s the 
most divinely alluring thing in 
the world. And for evening it’s 
simply too gorgeous to even speak 
about. You know it’s iridescent 
and so of course it just sets off 
any shade of evening gown you 
happen to be wearing. And it’s 
so frightfully individual, you 
know. 


cm; 


And, honestly, have you seen 
the excruciatingly wonderful new 
waist lines? Well, really we are 
just well-nigh bowled over by 
them. They are designed after a 
Irench peasant’s trousers. You 
know how they pull the belt very 
tightly around the waist, which 
leaves about a two or three-inch 
frill of the trousers above. Well, 
that’s what the new waist line is. 
Isn't it just too fascinatingly 
unique? We mean, we think it’s 
simply too tantalizing. 


SS 
At last something different in 


hosiery. You know the ordinary 
Pointex heels. Well, instead of 


just one point, these gorgeously 


individual things have two points. 
They are called “Twin Pointex” 
or something of the sort. But we 
mean they are just too irresistibly 
fetching. 


wee 


Really, we heard the most kill- 
ing thing at the theater the other 
evening. We just can’t under- 
stand how some people can be so 
unbearably dumb. Anyway, this 
creature, who was sitting right 
behind us, said: “For a play 
with so many words in it I think 








it’s wonderful.” Can you bear it? 
Honestly, we mean we hardly can. 
=> 

We ran across the most fetch- 
ing hair cut the other day. It 
seems that you just have a boyish 
bob and then just let it keep on 
and on growing until it starts to 
curl around the ears. Really, it’s 
too scrumptiously effective for 
words. 


Cs 


And have you heard those un- 
speakably unique instruments 
called “‘Jazzithers”? Well, they 
have a body like a ukulele with a 
frightfully attenuated neck. But 
here’s the fascinating part—only 
one string. And you can actually 
play just anything on them. 
Really, we are just prostrated 
with a desire to play one. They 
are simply too irresistible. 

> 

Really, we simply can’t bear the 
hypocrisy of some people. Ac- 
tually, it’s too nauseous for any- 
thing. Do you know that we 
have a G. F. who has just had a 
French phone installed and, hon- 
estly, we know for a positive fact 
that she can’t speak a word of the 
language. 

~~ 
Six Best Steppers 


When Day Is Done (no show) 

I’ve No Control of My Heart (no 
show ) 

Kinkajou (no show) 

She’s the Last Word (no show) 

The Cat (no show) 


Sundown (no show) 
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A True Confession 


I confess to fraud and arson, 
Mayhem, murder, homicide; 
I confess I shot a parson, 
Robbed a pauper, stole a bride, 
Burned a church and wrecked a 
flier, 
Uttered words of treason high; 
Never wallowed in the mire 
Such a rogue unhung as I. 


I confess to sly infractions 
Of the code of church and 
state; 
I confess to overt actions 
Even thugs would deprecate. 
Strange to say, no pangs assail me 
With the gripings of remorse; 
True, I know they'll never jail 
me 
For my anti-social course. 


I confess that my confession 
Under no duress is made; 

I confess it’s my profession 
Calling every suit a spade; 

I confess, no use denying, 
That’s my mission and my 

means ; 

For I make my living lying 

For the “Truthful ’ magazines. 


—Paut F. Warkins 








The umbrella that wouldn’t turn 
inside out. 
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HE Messrs. 
Lister, authors of 


“Spread 
Eagle,” altogether too 
much faith in the intelligence of 
an American popular theater 
audience. What they have tried 
to do is to get that audience to 
accept unemotionally a play in- 
trinsically so emotional that it 
makes the late Clara Morris look 
like a cake of ice. The idea be- 
hind their melodrama is to make 
the boobs gag at jingoism and 
laugh it into the discard. The 
melodrama itself, however, oper- 
ates in exactly the opposite direc- 
tion, and for a reason so simple 
that it is a shame to pay a critic 
money for pointing it out. 

The means whereby the play 
wrights seek to make the boobs 
conscious of the chicanery of 
patriotism and the wars it often 
leads them blindly into are pre- 
cisely those means whereby boobs 


have 


from time immemorial have been 
fired with a desire to change their 
clothes, shoulder guns, eat beans, 
and so promote 
Christian civilization. That the 
playwrights have their tongues in 
their cheeks doesn’t make _ the 
slightest difference so far as the 
dolt audience is concerned. For 
one thing you can’t do with such 
an audience is to make it feel that 
band out the 
national anthem is playing it 
ironically, or that exciting movies 
showing Our Boys marching off 
to war are moving sardonically, 
or that the murdering of women, 
whatever the motive, is a subject 
for derisory chuckles. That is 
exactly what the playwrights 


acquire cooties 


a_ brass booming 


have attempted to do, and that is 
the reason that, by the time their 





NG ‘he SHOWS 


by Georpe Jesm Nathan. 


“Spread Eagle” (Beck)—See this issue. 
(Belmont)—Ditto. 


“The Barker” (Biltmore)—Moderately interest- 
ng melodrama of carnival life. 


“Fog-Bound” 


“Saturday's Children” (Booth)—An amusing 
and understanding comedy of matrimony among 
the young. 

“ Broadway” (Broadhurst)—The best of the sea- 
son's comedy-melodramas. 

The New Yorkers” 
musical show. 

The Constant Wife” (FElliott)—An intelligent 
sex comedy with Ethel Barrymore as the star. 

“The Second Man” (Guild 
next week. 


Totten)—High-schoo! 


-To be reviewed 


“La Fiesta” (52nd St.)—Ditto, 

“Her Cardboard Lover” (Empire)—The mis- 
casting of Jeanne Kagels ruins this one. 

“The Crown Prince” (Forrest)—The Hapsburg 
tragedy in grease-paint, and dull. 


“Cherry Blossoms” (44th St.)—A musical ver- 


sion of “The Willow Tree. 


“The Spider” (46th St 
very diverting mystery show. 


“The Squall” 


“One Glorious Hour” 
view. 


“It's a Wow” (Masque 
“Wall Street” (Hudson 


4 machine-made but 


48th St Nothing in this one. 


Selwyn)—For future re- 


Same here. 
And here. 
Love Is Like That” (Cort)—And also here. 


“Wooden Kimono” (Fulton) 
tery stuff. 

“Ned McCobb's Daughter” (Golden 
spots, but not much. 


Ste reotyped mvs 
Fair in 


Ask me another. 


(Hopkins)—For the 


“Caponsacchi” (Hampden 
“The Devil in the Cheese” 
very young. 


“Oh, Kay!’ (Imperial 4 lively show with 
Gershwin tunes and Gertrude Lawrence. 


“ Hit the Deck” (Belasec To be lectured on 
anon. 


“The Comic” (Mayfair)—Ditto. 
“The House of Shadows” 


Longacre)—Ditto. 


“Sinner” (Klaw 4 poor one. 

“Two Girls Wanted” (Little)—Even poorer. 
“Set a Thief” (Lyceum)—Another dull one 
“The Ramblers” (Lyric)—A funny music show. 


“Rio Rita” (Ziegfeld 
"Le Maire's 4 fairs” 


tional one. 


\ beautifu' one. 
Majestic 4 conven- 


“Yours Truly” (Shubert An amusing one 
The Play's the Thing” (Miller 
boulevard farce by Molnar. 
“Chicago” (Music Box 4 valuable contribu- 
tion to American drama. 
“The Road to Rome” (Playhouse) 
those who is not impressed. 


Plymouth) 


An agreeable 


I am one of 


“ Mariners” Clemence Dane and a 


heavy evening. 
Rapid Transit” (Provincetown)—I haven't got 
around to this one yet. 
Crime” (Times Square An interesting dime 


novel. 
“The Ladder” 


“What Anne 
Same here. 


(Waldorf)—Awful. 
Brought Home” (Wallack’s)— 


“The Circus Princess” (Winter Garden)—To be 


reviewed later. 



































their audience, 
far from being disposed to finger 
its nose at patriotism and war, is 
ready again to buy all the Liberty 
bonds in sight and go out and pot 
the latest Hun, whoever or what- 
ever he may be. 


show is half over, 


“Spread Eagle,” short, is a 
dud. It may do business for a 
while with New York audiences, 
who are generally either nicely 
cock-eyed when they go to a thea 
ter or, 


if sober, don’t care a rap 


what a show is about so long as 
it kills an evening with not too 
much discomfort, but if ever it 
gets into the outlying districts the 
box-office treasurers will, unless I 
am grievously in error, find much 
less money to steal in the till than 
usual, The 
ways a hundred 
than the boob rational equipment, 
and the 
the playwrights’ intention on this 
You can’t show the 
company of Mexican sol 
diers shooting down a woman in 
cold blood and then set the 
to playing martial airs with an 
accompaniment of flag waving 
and still expect him to remember 
that, behind it all, 


fingers crossed. 


boob emotion is al 


tines stronger 


boob emotion will ruin 


occasion, 


boob a 


band 


you've got your 


Aside from Osgood Perkins 
and Aline McMahon, the troupe 


Producer Harris to 
merchant the exhibit is forty-five 
minutes from “Broadway.” Fritz 
Williams, in the réle of the cor 
rupt dollar-a-year man, takes so 
long to read each of his lines that 
every time he opens his mouth the 


assembled by 


dramatic action is seized with a 
violent cramp. His 
with the 
equally hopeless. 


exceptions noted, are 


(Continued on page 26) 








colleagues, 
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LEARN. THE ART GAME! FUN! 
PROFIT! FAME! BANANA OIL! 


The big value pork pie this week certainly goes to little Teddy, 
only eighteen months old. “How do you like mamma’s new silk 


dress, Teddy?” inquired his mother. 


“It’s swell,” replied Ted 


briefly. “And just think, Teddy, all this silk was provided by a 
poor little worm!” mused the good woman, “Are you referring 
to papa?” asked Teddy artlessly. Pretty raw one, hey, boys? 


The Hot Dope 


| HAVE been asked to say a few 
words on how I came to write 
“Gentlemen Prefer Blondes.” 
The fact of the matter is that the 
story dates back to my days in 
primary school. When I was in 
the third grade there was a little 
girl with glorious blonde tresses 
who sat in front of me. I used to 
wonder all the time how a book 
called, say, “Gentlemen Prefer 
Blondes,” would go. I finally 
mulled the idea over in my mind 
and took it to Edgar Selwyn. 

“Edgar,” I said, “Edgar, I got 
an idea!” 

“See here, Walsh,” interrupted 
Edgar, “is this something new? 
If there’s anything I can do——’” 

“Yes, there is, Edgar,” I said, 
“could you use a play called 
‘Gentlemen Prefer Blondes?’ It 
deals with a blonde gold-digger 
named Carmel.” 


Stream Rotter Man—Hey! 








“I think Carmel’s a bad name 
for her,” mused Edgar. “Why not 
call her Lorelei or something?” 

“Good!” I said. “Now, Edgar, 
how about the play?” 

“I’m terribly sorry, Walsh,” he 
replied, “all I got is a farm-house 
set and I can’t figure how to fit it 
in with your idea. Why don’t you 
change your play into a book?” 

This sounded sensible, so I 
wrote the book and drew the pic- 
tures and took it to Doubleday, 
Page & Co. Both Mr. Doubleday 
and Mr. Page were at lunch, so 
I waited till they got back from 
Bermuda and saw Mr. Double 
day. 

“See here, Doubleday,” I said. 
“I’ve spent nearly a day around 
this dive waiting for you to get 
back from Cuba and I'd like to 
know whether you can use my 
book.” 

“Now listen, Walsh,” said 
Doubleday, trying to conciliate 
me, “I like your book, but what 
this country needs is a good five- 
cent novel. Besides, one of the 
printer’s devils said your book is 
suggestive.” 

“It is NOT!” I said hotly. “I 
guess IT ought to know; I wrote 
it, Doubleday.” 





Pick on somebody yer own size! 
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“Oh,” said Doubleday, ‘well, 
now, that’s different! Why didn’t 
you tell me that right away?” 

I blushed and hesitated. ‘“‘Well, 
Doubleday, you know how people 
are; there’d be all sorts of talk 
if they knew I wrote books.” 

“Well, Walsh,” said Double- 
day, “I'll tell you what: we'll 
publish your book, but we'll call 
you Anita Loos and we'll say that 
Ralph Barton or somebody drew 
the pictures. How’s that?” 

“That's bully!” I shouted, 
throwing my cap into the air. 
“Now nobody can accuse me of 
writing books! Oh, my, won't it 
be a lark? Won't it, though?” 

“You bet, Walsh!” said Dou- 
bleday, his eyes alight with en- 
thusiasm, “‘and just to throw them 
off the track, we'll say that the 
book was published by Boni & 
Liveright!” 











And, of course, the rest is his- 
tory, how the book was sup- 
pressed and burned in Times 
Square and how they tortured 
brave little Anita Loos to make 
her give up her secret. Oh, how 
far away it all seems as I look at 
this faded roseleaf pressed be- 
tween the pages of this prayer- 


book ! 





—PERELMAN —stop me. 
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At last the perfect automobile 
is on sale, It will give “more 
miles per gallon” than any other 
automobile. 

Its smooth riding qualities beat 
those of any other automobile on 
the market. 

It has no equal for good taste, 
grace and ease in handling. 

Four wheel brakes, balloon tires 
and spotlight are all included for 
the new low price. 

The lubricating system has 
never been excelled. 

A good allowance is promised 
for the old bus, and terms can 
easily be arranged. 

See any automobile dealer for 
further details and demonstra 
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self?” “Well, how about some action?” 
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E are so accustomed to 
| W tinting of the movies 
as continuously on the 
mend that it is distinctly dis- 
couraging to see as good a pic- 
ture as “Tillers of the Soil,” taken 
ten years ago. It is quite as 
genuine a thing as “Stark Love,” 
which it resembles in certain 
fundamental respects, but better 
done because professionally done. 
And I doubt if one reader in a 
hundred has seen it. 

It suffers, to be sure, from Cer- 
tain minor crudities which today 
in a parallel effort would be 
avoided — certain too obvious 
plants to help along the plot and 
a few faky scenic props. But 
these and its moments of mush 





“The Scarlet Letter” —Well worth seeing. 
The Better ‘Ole’ —Very funny. 
‘The Sorrows of Satan’’—Sadder than that. 
“We're in the Navy Now’’—Good slap-stick. 
“What Price Glory’’—A great picture with soft 
. pots. 
Old Ironsides’""—A beautiful boat. 
“The Gorilla Hunt''—The real thing. 
“Stranded in Paris” —A bedroom and Bebe. 
“Tell It to the Marines”—Chaney as oa hard- 
boiled sergeant. 
“The Fire Brigade’’—Smoke-eating heroes. 
“Don Juan” —Eight hundred kisses. 
“Flesh and the Devil’’—A Garbo triumph. 
“The Music Master”—Old-fashioned mush. 
“The Potters" —Profound and amusing satire. 
“The Kid Brother” —Fair Lloyd. 
“ Paradise for Two"'—Very mild Dix. 
“When a Man Loves’’—Barrymore plus Holly- 
wood, 
“New York”—Poor. 
“The General’’—Good Buster Keaton. 
“McFadden's Flats"—Chester Conklin Is the 
redeeming feature. 
“The Third Degree’ —Pictorially experimental. 
“The Red Mill!’ —Amusing. 
“Love's Greatest Mistake’ —Blah! 
“It"—Supposed to be sex appeal. 
“Stark Love” —Excellent hill hilly realism. 
“Blind Alleys” —Lovey dovey. 
“* Metropolis” —Striking German picture, 
“Let It Rain’ —Horseplay in the Navy. 
“An Affair of the Follies’ —Miss Dove coves, 
“The Rough Riders’'"—Teddy to the life, 
“The Show" —N. G. 
“Slide, Kelly, Slide’’—Hooey and baseball. 
“The Demi- Bride’ —Almost good. 
“Evening Clothes” —Inept. 
“Long Pants’’"—For Langdon lovers. 
“Wolf's Clothing’ —Overdone farce-melodrama. 
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are swallowed up in its basic sin- 
cerity, its superb acting and 
beautiful, though simple, photog- 
raphy. 

The story is that of two French 
peasant boys who fall in love 
with their foster sister. All three 
live with their grandparents on a 
farm which has been handed down 
in the family for so many gen- 
erations that it has become a part 
of them, or they of it. The pic- 
ture establishes in the beginning 
with epic force the French 
peasant’s love of his soil. 

One of the boys grows up to be 
a sturdy yeoman, ideally suited to 
carrying on the sacred family tra- 
dition. The other develops as an 
artist, sensitive, delicate and un- 
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tries its effect on the editor. 
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Having noted the satisfactory results obtained with music by movie directors, the artist 
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suited to the gruelling work of 
agriculture. And the girl loves 
the artist. But the stern old 
grandfather, mindful of the de- 
mands of Mother Soil and un- 
mindful of any other considera- 
tion, arbitrarily hands her to the 
husbandman and drives the other 
from his door. Jacques Feraudy, 
in the role of the young artist, 
makes of this last scene one of 
the pitifully few in all the mil- 
lions of reels unwinding daily 
that will live in your memory. No 
greater agony of despair ever 
shone from human countenance. 

But I won’t go on with the 
yarn. Love doesn’t triumph in 
the end. You see, this is a 
French film shown at the little 
Fifth Avenue Playhouse, where 
they don’t have to support a 
grand lobby or a million-dollar 
organ. 


VV attsce Beery is an engag- 
ing soul. I don’t know that I 


have ever seen him in a picture in 
which he didn’t almost lose his 
pants, causing at least one scream 
among the ladies in the audience; 
and the next best thing he does is 
drain a flagon of beer or grog as 
one would a _ wine-glass, which 
gets the menfolk. His imper- 
sonations are strongly suggestive 
of a Falstaff without the brains. 

In “Casey at the Bat,” a Hector 
Turnbull production, he uses all 
his old tricks as the dull-witted 
King of Clout, née village junk- 
man. In addition, there is one 
scene in which a singing waiter 
reaches his rum-soaked heart with 
“She’s Only a Bird in a Gilded 
Cage,” and he fairly dissolves. I 
can’t remember another such per- 
fect transformation of man-into- 
mush. In fact, this man’s great 
fat-creased face has an amazing 
versatility of expression, with a 
foundation of earthy warmth that 
is wholly disarming. 

The period of the picture, of 
course, is the late nineties and the 
mighty Casey has to strike out to 
confirm the ballad, but trust the 
movies to find out that the cause 
was an “educated” ball planted 
by Ford Sterling and that Casey’s 
girl, Zazu Pitts, did the detective 
work which uncovered the nefari- 
ous plot. Believe it or not, they 
played that game over again. 
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TAKE IT ALE CURSE YOU!! 
SAID LORD HARRY _ BITTERLY 


If the gent who sent this one in will call at our office, he will 
receive two black eyes and a broken wrist. But here it is any 
way: A teacher was ragging a class with her dumb questions. 
“Now, Ferdinand,” she said to a small apple, “in the sentence 
‘Pat hit Joe with his fists,’ what is Pat?” “Lay off!” returned 
little Ferdie. “He’s a harp; what did you think he was, a 
Spaniard?” He must have misunderstood her question. 




















‘yr . . - . . . . 
The man who built himself a garage, in anticipation of buy- 
ing a flivver, returns home after meeting a demon salesman. 




















Tue Gonpora TaxicaB 


For injecting romance into American cities. 
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Tr als and tribulations of ac 
robats at home. 
—QOunro Strate Sun Diar 


Numb—Don’'t smoke cigars ! 
Skull—Why not? 
Numb—You might get cigarlet 
fever. —WasHINGTON DirGe 
eS 


A conventionalist is a man who 
gets up at sunrise to shoot him- 
self. —CorNELL Wipow 


Se 
yep, he’s up the river now. 
Ed always had a weakness for 
home-made money.” 
—PrRINCETON TIGER 
RAS 


“The world is coming to an 
end Tuesday.” 
“O. K. I can get along without 
it.” —Wisconsin Octopus 
. 


Drunk—Shay, officer, have you 
got an eye opener? 

O ficer—No, why? 

Drunk—lI wanna shee where I 
am. —Arizona Kirry Kat 


Fes 


Paul Revere—The British are 
coming! 
Colonist—What, for breakfast? 
—Penn Puncu Bow. 
. 


Ole—Tillie, vill you marry me? 

Tillie—Yaas, Ole. 

A long, deadening silence falls. 

Tillie—Vy don’t you say some- 
thing, Ole? 

Ole—Vell, Oi toink Oi say too 
much alreddy. 

—WasHINGTON DirGe 








“What are your views on sui- 
cide ?”’ 
“I think it is too dangerous.” 
—CaroLina BuCCANEER 


J 


“How did Bill go blind—bad 
liquor?” 

“No; he saw a lighted cigar- 
ette butt in the dark and thought 
it was a keyhole.” 

Virernta Reet 


Cat—I see that Mable has a 
new dress. 

Tom—Yes, she made it from 
odds and ends. 

Cat—Well, it’s odd where it 
ends. 
—Stevens Tecnu Stone MIL 

ee 


Prisoner (just back from trial) 
—Hurray, fellas! I’m crazy. 
—QOui0 Green Goat 





The Silent Drama. 


—Brown Jvua 
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LEADERS <> 


Caw. 4 
we (LAY 
“What kind of a dress did The hovering stork is a valuable 
Betty wear at the party last bird 
night?” That frequents our resident 
“I don’t remember; I think it districts ; 
was checked.” It doesn’t sing tunes or furnish 
“Say, what kind of a party was hat plumes, 
that?” DENNISON FLAMINGO But how it helps our vital 
2224 statistics ! 
aa —Lenicu Burr 
Ist Golddust Twin Lux 


against us. 
2nd Goldust Twin—You sud 
it! Outo Ho Bo 
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New Yorker—Are they poison- 
ing the liquor up your way? 

Bethelmite—Naw. They don’t 
have to. —Lenicu Burr 


SAR 


Frosh—Make a sentence with 
the word soup in it. 
Soph—We had soup for dinner. 


—PRINCETON TIGER 
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They advertised a chorus of 
seventy—and they looked it. 
—Muississipp1 OuTLAw 


“Have you heard the Hur- 
dle Song?” 

“No, sing it.” 

“Oh, I can’t get over a girl 
like you.” 


Pirt PANTHER 


She—How do you like my new 
shoes? 

He—They’re immense! 

She—Huh? 








“Jeet yet?” WIscoNsIN On TOPUS 
“No. Jew?” Ya ae 4 
“Yup.” sites This 
“Wha-jeet?” “How did you know that that 
“Evathin’.” car was crowded?” 
“Wha-ja mean evathin’?” “Why, even the men couldn't 
“Hesh.” get a seat.” 
| —CALIFoRNIA PELICAN —Rutcers CHANTICLEER 











Sue—It’s simply atrocious 
the way they cut your hair. 

Hre—It is worse than that, 
it’s barbarous! 


rs 
West Point Poinrer 


That girl reminds me of a 
< rowbar.”’ 

“How come?” 

“There’s not much to crow 
about and she doesn’t bar any 


thing.” Lenich Burr 


Se I 


Mother—Now, Johnny, go up- 
stairs and wash your ears and 
comb your hair. 

Johnny—Oh, goody, we re go- 
ing to have company. 

Mother—Yes. Your father is 
coming home for dinner. 

—Pir Panruer 





“TIT have a rare old victrola. 
It was once in the possession of 


George Washington.” 

“But there were no such 
things as victrolas in Wash- 
° ’ ° a” 
ington ’s time. 

“I know. That’s what makes 
it so rare.” 


—Caro_ina BuccaNEER 




















IMPROVE 
YOURSELF. 
Authentic Texts, Self-Teaching, Self- 
Explanatory — Educative, Instructive, Cc 
Cultural — Little Blue Books, Pocket- 5 


Size, 15,000 Words per Volume Your 
Choice 5c © Book — Always ORDER 


BY NUMBER. EACH 
112 Secret of Self-Develop- 1139 All About Photogra 
ment phy 
7 How to Get a Liberal 1064 R. adio Manual 
Education 1230 Radio Stations 
897 Howto Enjoy Reading 1023 Popular Recitations 
868 Self-Improvement 1031 How to Own Your 
Hints Home 
821 How toImprove Your 855 How to Know Song 
Vocabulary irds 
697 Words Often Mispro- 749 Camping Manual 
nounced 750 Hints for Hikers 
696 How to Pronounce 1096 How to Dress on Small 
Proper Names Salary 


1003 How to Think Logic- 1092 Beauty Hints 
ally 1005 How to Enjoy Orches 
367 Howto Improve Your 


tra 
Conversation 984 Harmony Self Taught 
435 100 Best Books 414 Art of Happiness 
1097 Memory Improvement 651 Psycho-Analyzing 
1049 How to Sing Yoursel 


995 How to Play the Piano 217 Puzzle of Personality 
859 How to Enjoy Music 1052 Instincts and Emo 


556 Hints on Etiquette tions 
82 Common Faults in 417 Nature of Dreams 
Writing English 1069 Conquest of Fear 
855 How to Write Letters 761 Food and Diet 
734 Useful Phrases 1126 Eating for Health 
639 Most Essential Eng- 74 Sex Life 
lish Words 98 How to Love 
364 How to Argue Logic- 997 Home Cooking Re 
ally pes 
681 Spelling Self Taught 877 French Cooking 
682 Grammar Self Taught 1180 Cooking Fish and 
683 Punctuation Self Meats 
Taught 685 Interior Decoration 
822 Rhetoric Self Taught 1032 Home Gardening 
823 Composition Self 1070 Fighting Nervous 
Taught Troubles 
902 Foreign Words 1009 Typewriting Self 
856-857 Arithmetic Self Taught 
Taught (2 vols.) 688 Mouth Hygiene 
1004 How to Save Money 811 Genetics (Heredity) 
1074 Commercial Law 189 Eugenics Explained 
998 How to Make Money 709 Sociology Facts 
in Wall Street 405 Economics Outlined 
1189 How to Make Money 467 Evolution Explained 
at Home 419 Nature of Life 
629 Legal Forms 815 Familiar Quot: sions 
835 Useful Tables 1065 Lives of U 
986 How to Talk & Debate dents 
75 Choice of Books 847 Card Games 
679 All About Chemistry 1103 Puzzle Book 
994 All About Physics 78 Public Speaking 


895 Astronomy Manual : 
25 All About Zoology 192 Book of Synonyms 
710 All About Botany 1185 All About Weather 
703 All About Physiology 805 Beekeeping for Profit 
491 Beginners’ Psychology 430 Poultry for Profit. 
GREAT BARGAIN! Your Choice, any book in 
above list, 5c per copy, plus ic per book for carriage 
charges (otherwise your order will be shipped ex- 
ress collect). Canadian eae foreign price 7c per 

»ok. Always ORDER BY NUMBER 

HALOEMAN- JULIUS PUBLICATIONS 

Dept. S-4 Girard, Kansas 


$7F00 DRAWING $996 


— COURSE for _ 


Haven't you often wished that you 
could draw cartoons, illustrate some 
idea, sketch some pretty face, etc.? 
You can do all of these things. 


One of America’s most famous 
Cartoonists and Illustrators has 
developed a great, simple system 
for success in all branches of Com- 
mercial Art This system has 
revolutionized the entire theory of 
drawing. It means that drawing 
can be as easy for you as writing 
much simpler than learning short- 
hand, bookkeeping or typewriting. 
We are now placing this original 
system for learning Drawing, Art 
and Cartooning, consisting of 34 
lessons with over 500 illustrations, 
within reach of every one. 

If you will devote a few hours 
each week to the Course WE AB- 
SOLUTELY GUAR ANTEE that 
you will learn to draw and draw 
well before you have half finished 
the Course. If we fail to make 
this claim good, we will refund 
every cent paid us. 

By eliminating a large office 
force for answering correspon- 
dence, expensive catalogs, etc., we 
are enabled to make a price of 
$2.98, the cheapest pvice ever 
known for a high grade, home 
study course. 

Many have sent us letters similar to that of Rob't P 
Davis of Detroit, who wrote: “I can't see how you ask so 
little, when others with inferior Courses get from $20 to 
$60 for theirs. It is more than I expected.” Learn to 
draw. It is a big asset, no matter what field you are in. 


Send No Money 


Just order the Course, and on arrival pay postman $2.98 
plus a few A —F — tage, payment in full for the entire 
Course and rawing Outfit. If not entirely sotsased. 
return within five days and we will REFUND MONEY 
If you order the Course at once, we will include a drawing 
outfit, consisting of artist's pencils, pens, paper, erasers, 
thumb tacks, etc., enabling you to go to work without 
any additional cost. 


LEDERER SCHOOL OF DRAWING, Dept. 3378-3, Chattanooga, Tenn. 


Orders from outside the U. S. A. are payable $3.28 cash 
with order. 






















In THE VILLAGE 
Port—Yes, my poetry is being read by twice as many people 
as before. 
Girt—I didn’t know you had married, 


akan “Ae 
Ste A Ae 


ie it eas Se 
Nes 





First Sentor—I expect to graduate Cum Laude. 
“Well, I expect to graduate come June, 1929.” 
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UNE REVELATION AU SALON ” _ LE TEMPS, PARIS 

















FF 
“M-m-m, so THAT'S the new car. Thought the governor declared 
war on extravagance and all that sort of thing. Looks imported 
to me.” 





“He did, but smart little daughter put over a diplomatic coup with 
this coupé. Got just the car I wanted and still saved enough for 
@ heavy summer at Bar Harbor.” 


MPORTED? Well, yes, in a manner of speaking. Its style 
was conceived in the fashion center of the world—Paris—and | 
its lines and colorings smack of the sophistication of the Champs 
Elysées. Dietrich designed it—Dietrich, builder of the finest 
custom bodies. Sounds expensive, doesn’t it—but the Erskine Six 
will win the heart of even the canniest descendant of the Scotch. 


Dimensions are compact, but there’s room inside no end— 
thanks again to Dietrich, the master. Two in front, two more in 
the rumble seat—a foursome; let’s go. 


Performance is typically American as Grantland Rice’s hand- 
picked team—and as far ahead of its time as the class of '30. 
Through traffic and away while others are wrestling with gear- 
shifts—a regular Charlie Paddockon getaway. Honest-to-goodness 
mile-a-minute speed if you want to “get there in a hurry.” Stop 
and turn on a manhole cover or park with a hair’s breadth. 


Get in under the wheel and learn why the latest vogue in motors 
calls for “The Little Aristocrat.” 





The Erskine Six Custom Coupé, as illustrated, sells 
for $995, f. o. b. factory, complete with front and 
rear bumpers and self-energizing 4-wheel brakes. 


ERSKINE SIX — 


. | 
(7NC THE LITTLE ARISTOCRAT yo | 














*“*‘THE CURSE OF DRINK” 
By Maud Tousey Fangel 


This popular reproduction in three colors should be 
framed and hung conspicuously over the table at 
which you mix your cocktails. Size 9 x 12 inches. 


Sent postpaid to any address for 
25 cents each 








*“OH, MAMA!”* 
By R. B. Fuller 


A new child picture that has a very strong maternal 
appeal. Printed in four colors from the original 
plates on heavy Art Mat, size 11 x 14 inches. 


Prints will be carefully packed 
and sent postpaid upon receipt of 


35 cents each 


JUDGE 
ART PRINT DEPARTMENT 
627 West 43d Street New York 








fy Always insist upon having 63 


ABBOTTS 
Tonic Appetizer 

Freee BITTERS 
ZZ C. W. Abbett Co ta. a. ; 7 


BOW LECS? 


THIS GARTER (Pat’d) 


Makes Trousers Hang Straight 
if Legs Bend In or Out. Self Adjustable, 
Free Booklet— Plain Sealed Envelope 


The T. GARTER CO, °F, A> New London, 


THis Crass Pin 25c. 


12 or more, Silver plate, Single 35c ea. choice 2 colors en- 
amel, 3 letters, date. Sterling Silver, 12 or more 45cea. Single 
pins 65c. ea. Free Cat. shows Pins, Rings, Emblems 20c to @8ea. 


086 Metal Arts Co..Inc., 7718 South Ave., Rochester,N.Y. 
























Master (grimly)—I asked you last night, Jennings, to taste 


the port I purchased and give me your opinion of it. 


Now I 


find there are four bottles missing. 
Butter—Taste it, sir? I thought you said test it! 


Judging the Shows 
(Continued from page 17) 


II. 


4 first act qf “Fog-Bound” 

displays Nance O'Neil in the 
role of a flapper. Being a gentle- 
man of the old school and a de- 
scendant of a proud old Virginia 
family whose chivalry has been a 
legend in the South since the 
Revolution, I hesitate to elaborate 
upon the theme and therefore 
simply content myself with re- 
peating that the first act of “Fog- 
Bound” displays Nance O'Neil in 
the role of a flapper. 

As for the play, we find it to be 
the more or less familiar tragedy 
laid in a fishing village and in 
which the author's characterization 
of his dramatic personages seems 
to consist mainly in giving them 
bad English and _ rheumatism. 
Miss O’Neil is found to be in love 
with a fine young salt, but her pa 
is set upon her marrying another 
and older man. With much 
audible heartache she obeys pa. 
Eighteen years pass and her first 
love returns. “Come with me 
where the wind blows and the sea 
is blue,” he says in effect. Our 
star actress clutches her breast 
and we can feel the awfulness of 
temptation. But there is pa still 
to be considered and what does 
our star do? Congratulations! 
You have actually guessed it. 


—Lonpon OPINION 


TY (RACKS 


AS \ Give a sentence withthe word 2 ~Z 
Ht Pithy” <' % 5) 
Pithy the 


poor working 
girl. 














Browning 
Cans 


Peaches! 


All of which is simply a 
headline to attract your 
attention to the fact that 
next week there is to be a 
treat for you. 

oS 


JUDGE will take a crack 
at the Tabloid Papers and 
it’s going to be the best 
laugh of the year. 

o> 

Get to the news-stand early. 

Remember, the Saturday Eve- 


ning Post Number sold out in 
two days. 
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I may not be wholly exact in 
the matter of detail, but I give 
you a general idea of the play. 
If you still feel an urge to see it, 
you will find it at the Belmont 
Theater—if your taxicab isn’t 
unduly delayed in a traffic jam. 

“Fog-Bound” is yet another 
evening that Eugene O'Neill will 
have to answer for when St. Peter 
asks him another. Mr. Stange, 
its author, is apparently of the 
belief that almost anyone, given 
a sand dune, a backdrop painted 
sea-green and a wind machine, 
can write an O'Neill play. Alas, 
that he, in common with so many 
other young hopefuls, should be 
so mistaken! What is called the 
O’Neill influence is one of the 
things that makes us play review- 
ers think of demanding a big 
increase in pay at least half a 
dozen times each year. 


A New Minimum 

A certain convivial young chap 
dealt and bid a No Trump; all 
passed. Dummy put his hand 
down and remarked: 

“Well, I can’t imagine what 
you bid No Trump on when I 
have three Aces and four Kings.” 

“Well, if you want to know,” 
the Declarer said, “I bid it on 
one Jack with two Queens and 
three cocktails.” 

—Auvction Brivce BULLETIN 


High Hat 
(Continued from page 10) 


America! . Think how secure 
you would feel knowing that 
hubby was right by your side and 
still in his favorite haunt! .. . 
No more sitting up nights waiting 
for the erring husband to come 
home. . . . Think—but why think 
any more? ... The possibilities 
are unlimited. 


tt 


Here is a chance for the honest 
sons of toil to experience a life of 
jazz and still get a good night’s 
sleep. . . . And think what it 
would mean to the Night Club 
proprietors ! Not only would 
their business increase, but by 
training the sleepers to snore in 
unison, the expense of high priced 
orchestras could be done away 


with. But why go fur- 
ther. Write your Congress- 
man! There ought to be a 
law. 








| Gey? 








Laura La Plante, Pop- 
ular Universal Star, 
with her Ansco Memo 
Camera, 



























You take little 
pictures 
(just this size) 


















Picture costs cut 
almost 50% 














New Memo 
method gives 
you big ones 


(as below) 




















Can be pro- 
Pp 

jected onscreen 

(home or office) 













50 pictures from one 50¢ film with 


this sensational new camera 


Uses standard size movie filnt 


EET the Ansco Memo Camera — 

and you'll want one. This new 
Ansco creation takes pictures faster than 
you can write, and at not much greater, 
expense. Think of it—50O pictures on a 
50-cent film, and clear, sharp prints at 
about 1 cent a copy! 

Wherever it has gone, the Memo has 
caused a renewal of interest in snap-shot- 
ting. With it, you can take pictures from 
dawn to dark—getting everything, miss- 
ing nothing—and at insignificant cost. 
Weighs only 12 ounces, and easily fits in 
pocket. 

Special Ansco enlarging method takes 


the Memo camera’s actual “movie size” 
prints and enlarges them to regular size 
for a few cents. Negative strips can be 
printed on positive film rolls for home or 
office projection in any still-film projector. 

And, camera sharks, listen to this: Fine’ 
Anastigmat lens F6.3; full range shut- 
ter speeds and stops; automatic dial that 
counts exposures as made; daylight load- 
ing; spy-glass finder; instantaneous wind- 
ing; standard 35 mm. Cine film. New 
thrills, more and better results—and a 
value an ordinary camera couldn’t pos- 
sibly offer. Send coupon and get full 
descriptive booklet. 


ANSCO yw” CAMERA 






including suede 
| $20 leather carrying 
case 
| Enlargement(approx.3 x2 in.) 
at left of one actualsize Memo 
print shown above. Same 
quick, easy method enlarges 


to 4x3. 


Ansco Photoproducts, Inc., 
Binghamton, N. Y. 


Please send your free 48-page | 
booklet describing Ansco Memo 
Camera. 


DONS 0 0.68 6000 000086000660008 





LIFE Is NOT WORTH LIVING 
—Without Sound Nerves 


OUR nerves govern 

your life—your efhi- 
ciency, your happiness, your 
health. If your nerves are 
depleted, you cannot con- 
centrate or think clearly; 
you have not the “pep” and 
spirit to enjoy your pleas- 
ures and sports; you have 
not the physical comfort 
and well-being without 
which happiness is impos- 
sible. Is life worth living 
under these conditions? 
No! You merely exist— 
you are not getting out of 
life everything that it has to 
offer! 

We are living in an age of 
SPEED; we are leading a 
“‘mile-a-minute”’ life. We 
crowd two, or even five years 
of life into a single year! 
We hurry, we worry, and, 
often, we dissipate our vital 
forces through ignorance. We commit these 
sins because we are living in an age of acute 
competition, tremendously high cost of liv- 
ing, reckless pleasures—conditions that 
compel us to strain our nerves to the utmost. 


Yet, we go one living our lives hard and 
efast, little realizing that we cannot go on 
for long, that there must come an end to our 
stock of Nerve Force, and that Nerve Ex- 
haustion is staring us in the face! 


Every victim of Nerve Exhaustion, when 
he is stricken with this terrible malady, 
firmly believes that he has beenstricken sud- 
denly. This is not true. The fact is, that it 
has been years developing, and that he has 
had many, many warnings of what was com- 
ing—but he did not heed them! Though he 
passes through years of subnormal nerve 
supply, he pays no attention; he believes it 
quite common—as many misled people do— 
to feel tired and worn out; to suffer sleepless 
nights in periods; to feel discomfort after 
meals; to feel depressed, irritable, melan- 
choly, and often in a “mental fog.”” He be- 
lieves his trouble will solve itself ‘‘somehow,” 
“sometime,” especially since his physician 
assures him that there was “nothing physi- 
cally wrong,” that all his ‘organs are per- 
fect,” that all he needs is a “‘rest’’ and he 
will be “‘all right.”’ A little rest helps a Little 
—for a while, and then he is right back 
where he started, leading the same old life. 
Finally he becomes a bit discouraged, be- 
lieves that every man must endure “a few 
discomforts,” and keeps going while the going 
is still good. Little does he realize that every 
day he is undermining his constitution, pav- 
ing the way to all sorts of physical and men- 
ta] disorders, and going through life only 
HALF ALIVE! 


The country is teeming with cases that fit 
this story like a glove, for we Americans are 
the most nervous nation under the sun, not 
barring even the hot-headed Latins. They 
may be called ‘“near-neurasthenics.” A 
near-neurasthenic is but a next-door-neigh- 
bor to a full fledged neurasthenic, in the grip 
of actual, terrible and complete Nerve Ex- 
haustion—Nerve Bankruptcy! 


There is but one malady more terrible 
than Nerve Exhaustion, and that is its kin, 
Insanity. Only those who have passed 
through a siege of Nerve Exhaustion can 
understand the true meaning of this state- 
ment. It is HELL; no other word can 
owe it. At first the victim is afraid he 
will die, and as it grips him deeper he is 





PAUL VON BOECKMANN 
Author of “‘Nerve Force” and various 
other books on Health, Psychology, 
Breathing, Hygiene and kindred sub- 
jects, many of which have been trans- 
lated into foreign languages. 


afraid he will not die; so 
great is his mental torture. 
He becomes panic-stricken 
and irresolute. A sickening 
sensation of weakness and 
helplessness overcomes him. 
He becomes obsessed with 
the thought of self-destruc- 
tion. 


The symptoms of Nerve 
Exhaustion vary according 
to individual characteris- 
tics, but the development is 
usually as follows: First 
stage—lack of energy and 
endurance; that tired feel- 
ing. Second stage—ner- 
vousness, restlessness,sleep- 
lessness, irritability, loss of 

4 hair, nervous indigestion, 
sour stomach, gas in bowels, 
constipation, irregular 
heart, poor memory, lack of 


mental endurance, dizzi- 
ness, headache, backache. 
neuritis, rheumatism, and other pains. 


Third stage—serious mental disturbances, 
fear, undue worry, melancholia, dangerous 
organic disturbances, suicidal tendencies, 
and, in extreme cases, insanity. 

If only a few of the symptoms mentioned 
apply to you, especially those indicating 
mental turmoil, you may be sure that your 
nerves are at fault—that you have exhaust- 
ed your Nerve Force. 


Perhaps you have chased from doctor to 
doctor seeking relief for a mysterious “‘some- 
thing the matter with you.”’ Each doctor 
tells you that there is nothing the matter 
with you, that every organ is perfect. But 
you know there is something the matter. 
Your doctor may prescribe a drug—a nerve 
stimulant or sedative. Leave nerve tonics 
alone. It is like making a tired horse run 
by towing him behind an automobile. 


And don’t be deceived into believing that 
some magic system of physical exercise can 
restore the nerves. It may develop your 
muscle but it does so at the expense of the 
nerves, as thousands of athletes have learned 
through bitter experience. 


I have for more than twenty-five years 
given courses of instruction in Nerve Culture 
by mail. Over 100,000 people have learned 
through me how to care for their nerves and 
how to free themselves of the organic and 
mental disturbances that originate in nerve 
abuse. 


Over a million copies of my book ‘Nerve 
Force’’ have been read by people with high 


strung nerves who have learned through my 
advice how to avoid nerve strain and how to care for 
their nerves. The cost of the book is only 25 cents 
(coin or stamps). Address Paul von Boeckmann, 
Studio 1415-J, 48 West 48th Street, New York City. 

Order Nerve Force today. It is not a pamphlet 
advertising my course, but a real book, 64 pages, 
illustrated. The latest edition of Nerve Force con- 
tains important information heretofore imparted to 
private pupils only. Nerve Force is on file in many 
public libraries, and at the Medical National Library 
at Washington. Thousands owe their recovery from 
nerve exhaustion to reading this book. Your money 
refunded if the book is not all you expect. 

A physician writes as follows: “I am writing you 
as a Graduate M. D. to say that I have carefully read 
your excellent book on ‘ Nerves.’ It has done me more 
good already than anything I have seen or tried and I 
think it easily worth a hundred times what I paid for it. 
It is impossible to read it without feeling the wonder- 
ful Truths it reveals.” 

A school teacher writes: “I had the opportunity of 
reading Paul von Boeckmann’s 64 page book * Nerve 
Force." 1 completed it in one reading. One feels at home 
and understands unfathomed ideas concerning nerves, 
mind and body. As I was reading, a stranger ap- 
proached and remarked, ‘That book cured me from what 
doctors called heart trouble, then stomach trouble, etc. I 
had nothing of the kind. I am now a well man.’” 
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Ancient map ot 
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The ex-juggler who 


went in for the 
business. 


furniture-removing 


Humorist 





Frienp (to owner of small light car in heavy wind) 
are you reversing for? 
Owner (indignantly ) 


What 


I’m not! Lonvon OPINION 
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COMPLETE 
UNABRIDGED 
EDITIONS 
of these 
FAMOUS BOOKS 


” Q5 cents 


a copy 


Hitherto obtainable only in edi- 
tions that ranged from three to 
ten times the price 


THE AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF 
BENVENUTO CELLINI 
One of the frankest, most amazing 
books of all time—unexpurgated 


THE RAINBOW 
By D. H. Lawrence 


MLLE. DE MAUPIN 
By TuHeopuite Gautier 
THE RED LILY 
By AnaTove Franc 
THE CREAM OF THE 
JEST 
By James Brancu CABELL 


MOBY DICK 


By Herman MELvIL_Le 


DUBLINERS 
By James Joyct 


130 OTHER TITLES 


THE 


M 
QOPlERy, 


Fine, large type + Full limp binding 
Beautiful books that will delight you 
Q5 cents a copy everywhere 


One dollar postpaid 








™ Sead for free, illustrated ectalagne 





MODERN LIBRARY, INC. 
71 West 45th Street, New York City 


Please send me your new Catalogue, describing 
the 135 books in your series. 


Name o- 


Address - 
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Fat Wren / 


This new self- massaging belt 
not only makes you look 
thinner INSTANTLY but 
quickly takes off rolls of 
excess fat. 












IET is weakening — drugs 

are dangerous — strenuous 
reducing exercises are liable to 
strain your heart. The only 
safe method of reducing is mas- 
sage. This method sets up a 
vigorous circulation that seems 
to melt away the surplus fat. The 
Weil Reducing Belt, made of spe- 
cial reducing rubber, produces 
exactly the same results as a 
skilled masseur, only quicker 
and cheaper. Every move you 
make causes the Weil Belt t 
gently massage yourabdomen 
Results are rapid because this 
belt works for you every second. 


Fat Replaced by 
Normal Tissue 


From 4 to 6 inches of flabby | 
fat usually vanishes in just a | 
few weeks. Only solid, normal 

tissue remains. The Weil Re-| 
ducing Belt is endorsed by ‘ 
physicians because it not only \ 
takes off fat, but helps correct 
stomach disorders, constipa- 
tion, backache, shortness of 
breath and puts sagging in- 
ternal organs back into place 


Special 10-Day Trial Offer 
Send no money. Write for detailed description and 
testimonials from delighted users. Write at once. 
Special 10-day trial offer. The Weil Co., 74 Hill 
Street, New Haven, Connecticut. 
ee eee eee ee eee ee ee ee eee eee 
‘ The Weil Company, 
t 74 Hill Street, New Haven, Conn. 
' Gentlemen: Please send me complete descrip- 
1 tion of the Weil Scientific Reducing Belt, and also 
p your Special 10-day Trial Offer 


: Name 
4 Address 


8 City State 


NOTICE TO JUDGE CON TRIBUTORS 


ENCLOSE no return postage when you submit 
Funnybones, Epilaughs, Toasts of the Day, Dissy 
Labels or Lizzie Labels to JupGE. And have no fear 
of rejection slips. 


¢ Because those contributions that are 


Je ee eaeaaaene = « 





not accepted will be promptly and 
neatly filed in the waste basket. 


The hundreds of Funnybones, Epilaughs and Lissie La- 
bels received daily have forced this drastic policy upon us. 

But for prompt attention, address manuscripts in sep- 
arate envelopes, to the following departments; 


Manuscripts—Literary Editor of Jupcr. 

Funnybones—F unnybone Editor of 2. E. 

Epilaughs ne eer Editor of Junc 

Crossword Pussies—C rossword ney Editor of JupGs. 
Lissie Labels—Lizzie Label Editor of Jupce. 

Toasts of the Day—Toasts of the Day Editor of JupGs 
Diasy Labels— Dizzy Label Editor of JupGcz 


627 WEST 43d STREET 
NEW YORK CITY 








YOU CAN BUY 
Good Securities 


in Small or Large Lots 
on 


Partial Payments 


Ask for Booklet G-1 which explains 


our plan and terms 


James M. Leopold & Co. 
Members New York Stock Exchange 
7 Wall Street New York 
Established 1884 
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Judge’s New X Word Puzzle No. 
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Submitted by Homer M. Persons, San Bernardino, Cal. 
Horizontal Vertical 
1. What is it that makes people come to the scratch? 1. What adjective means “very, very black"? 
4. What article is considered effective in persuading 2. What is a coagulum? 
youth to righteousness? 3. What is the ae of “gee”? 
8. What do gold-digger’s dig with? 4. What causes freckles? y ? 
11. What do workmen do when the boss comes around? 5. What does an editor in California call a quake? 
12. What was Godiva? 6. Who writes the jokes credited to exchange? 
13. What word is pronounced like a negative; but 7. What can George Jean Nathan proficiently do to 
means “understand”? 8 mt Ly _— lo do? 
15. What fruit-name is applied to a person of acid 9. What a te canal 
disposition? 10. Name one kind of high flyer. 
_ ; . . 4 igh flyer. 
v7. W ao jos eset speuly coteg boy to 14. From what kind of post do winding stairs radiate? 
19. What conjunction means “nevertheless”? 16. — of difficulties do married people get 
21. At what study is a Vassar student most proficient? 18. What kind of jokes d 
23. What did Adam do which caused all the trouble? oe Se epee Co yan Gaae Se sent wande- 
24. W was the surname of the English navigators 20. N of certain tribe of Al 
—father and son—who discovered the American 22. What should never + tipped? penguin Sadiens. 
continent in 1497? 25. In what place do mortals come in contact with 
2. What | is ‘tea eet f thing E 26 my 2 Papen 
a it is abbreviation for something Emerson 26. what is a goose in a Ford recognized? 
said could be found in stones? 27. Whats is good for a quick turnover? 
29. What is many an old buszard looking for? 28. What is apt to fly around in sewing circles? 
30. What is an abbreviation for a popular Mammy 30. = does | young chemist do for a 
state? 
32, What is there in common about the following: a 31. what; is a famous quaker? 
slow horse, an electric socket, a stiff hat anda © 33. What is often an eng: symbol? 
square of chewing tobacco? > — a ag ~- (Not oue Gray's. a 
34. What kind of neckties are very unpopular? . is usually found in poetry 13 must 
36. What are night clube inhabited by—before the Se ae eee 
° correct : 
38 —a —n 6 O of 39. Can you name an uplifting verb? 
. Name twin broti in Shakespeare’s Comedy 41. What have the following in common: harness- 
Errors who were often taken for one another. makers, second-rate ball players and judges? 
40. Who runs right home after the ball is over? 44. In what condition is it impossible to keep a bank 
42. Name a listening-in device. roll? 
43. What is it in New York when it’s 2 P. M. in 45. Can you name one thing recently exported to 
London? China? 
46. What does 100 sen equal in Tokio? 49. In what state is a Jew a a a Gute 
47. What =. of a girl's dress is considerably above ay we pom a pe —- ps ~h 
two feet? ’ actors . 
48. What would you call a mass of cast metal from - co yee Give 4 soen ot ene set image? 
a mold? _ 55. What is it that is always going over the top? 
49. — a word which means “employment to an = §§, Give a well known signal of distress. 
end. 57. What is always a little deer? 
51. What makes a good rat trap? 58. What is one secret any woman can keep? 
52. In what form could water be termed “hard drink?” 
54. What are daisies not supposed to do? =] 
56. What part of a dinner is usually served uncooked? 
58. What is a pain in the neck? Judge’s New Cross Word Puzzles 
59. In what is green fodder packed ——? | will be a combination of the Cross- 
60. What -y ape wee gan from the Kongo sec- ! word and Ask Me fads. Judge 
tion of Africa called? will 10 for each puzzle ac- 
61. What is it to take notice? pe od for publication 
62. What is Washington? (The right answer will fit.) ” 
63. What is supposed to meet with a hoop snake? 
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Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 
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The Vicar was taking to task 
one of the young members of his 
flock. “William,” he said, “I 
hear that you have been raising 
false hopes in maiden 
hearts. If rumor does not lie, 
engaged to one girl in 
this village, another in Little 
Mudford, and a third in Ditchley. 
How do you come to do such a 
thing? 

William 
“Why, 


“T've got a bicycle.” 


several 


you are 


grinned 
parson,” 


uneasily. 


Itt. Sporting ano Dramatic 


News 


J 


The Cook—Please, 
new stove has gone out. 
Mistress—Well, 
“But I can’t, ma’am. 
out through the roof.” 
—ANSWERS 





“We'll have to cut out the 
pastoral scene.’ 
“What ever for?” 


“It’s sent the audience to sleep.” 
I 





he explained, 


ma’am, the 


light it again. 
It’s gone 


sheep crossing the 


Why We Gave Up Dining 
Out 


Hostess—My dear, you should 


have been with us on Thursday 
night. We went to Grace’s—and, 
my dear, she’s just bought the 
most-———— 

Host—Oh, no, dear, not Thurs- 
day. 


“But, dear, it was Thursday, 
because Wednesday I got a sham 
poo, and we had lamb—don’t you 
remember?” 

“Yes, I remember the lamb, 
sweetheart, but it tvasn’t Thurs- 
day we went to Grace’s. Thurs 
day it rained, and the postman 
sold me two tickets for their an 
nual concert.” 


“Why, darling, you must be 
mistaken. Thursday was the day, 


because I remember Mamma ring- 
ing up to ask me if I knew where 
Mary Calloway bought her hats.” 

“No, it was Saturday, 
my shirts didn’t come back from 
the laundry.” 

“That’s all very true, Gerald, 
but we went to Grace’s Thursday 
night.” 

“I say we didn’t.” 

“Gerald!” 

“Well, I guess I know 
I’m right.” 

“Not this time, 
Thursday.’ 


(~ FUNNYBONES 


All roads lead to rum. 


(_ aa 7 aa 
Jf 
‘Judge pays § 5 tor each one printed 


because 


when 


dear—it was 
"_Lonpon OPINION 
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10 DAYS’ ys 

SEND NO - 

MONEY V 
yy 


New PHONIC 
Reproducer 


85 


Direct 
from 
Factory 


makes an up- 
to-the-minute 
Phonograph out 
of your old one! 


Now at last you can say goodbye to the 
squeaky, nasal, rasping, metallic tone of your 
phonograph. Now you can have the beautiful, 
natural, full-rounded tone of the expensive new 
machines which are startling the world. Yet 
vou need not buy a new phonograph if you 
have anold one. The reproducer is the HEART 
of arty phonograph—and the New PHONIC 
reproducer makes your old phonograph like an 
entirely new one. Based on the new PHONIC 
principle. Makes you think the orchestra or 
artist is in the same room. 


Gives the New Tone and Volume 
of Latest New Phonographs 


Tones never before heard are clearly distin- 
guished when the new PHONIC reproducer ts 
used. Test it on an old record. Hear the 
difference yourself. Listen to the deep low 
notes and the delicate high notes. Hear how 
plainly and clearly the voice sounds. Note the 
natural tone of the violin and the piano, and 
the absence of “tinny” music. You'll be 
amazed. The new PHONIC reproducer is 
ideal for dancing or for home entertainments. 
Its volume ts almost double that of the ordi- 
nary reproducer. 


10 Days’ Trial—Send No Money 


You cannot realize how wonderful the New PHONIC is 
until you hear it That is why we want to send it to you 
on 10 days’ trial. Send no money now—just the coupon. 
Pay the postman only $3.85 plus a few pennies postage 
when the New PHONIC arrives. Then if you are nor de- 

lighted, send it back within 10 days and your money will 
be refunded If sold in stores the price we nuld be at least 
$7.50. Our price only $3.85. Over 350,000 people have 
dealt with us by mail. You take no risk. Mail the « oupon 
now for 10 days’ trial BE SURE TO STATE THE 
N AME OF PHONOGRAPH YOU OWN 


NATIONAL MUSIC LOVERS, Inc., Dept. 274 
327 West 36th Street, New York 


Please send me a New PHONIC reproducer for 

I will 

pay the 

If I am not satis- 

sur reproducer within 10 
id my money 


(giv ve name of Phonograph) 
postman $3.85 plus a few cents postage 
fed after trial, [ will returr 
days and you guarantee to refu 


Name 


Address...... 
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- 
“I do not agree with a word that you say, but I will defend to the death 


your right to say it.” 


Instead of Censorship 


Gentiemen: Casually wondering 
whether it will grace or disgrace your 
columns, we offer this prescription 
for theatrical ills—if any. 

In connection with the recent con- 
troversy about artificial regulation of 
theatrical productions, we agree with 
Mayor Walker that censorship in any 
form is odious. Let the theatergoing 
public indicate its approval or disap- 
proval of each play in the usual way 
—BOX-OFFICE RECEIPTS. A play 
which is a financial loss will not long 
survive. 

Public dislike of being told what 
shall or shall not appear back of the 
footlights coincides with the spirit of 
objection to governmental dictation 
of what shall or what shall not be im- 
bibed. BUT there is this difference, 
we know what is contained in a bottle 
marked “Scotch” or “Bourbon,” but 
the name of a play is oftentimes mis- 
leading. 

In order that our innocents and 
foul-minded prudes may not be led 
unconsciously into the paths of ma- 
turity and tolerant sanity, why should 
not our legislators follow in the foot- 
steps of the eminent Dr. Wiley of 
“Pure-Food-and-Drugs” fame? Just 
as a patent medicine must carry its 
alcoholic content printed upon its 
label and a can of peas must pro- 
claim its percentage of benzoate of 
soda or paris green, why not require 
our theatrical advertisements to read 
somewhat as follows: 


BELASCO THEATER 
Lenore Ulrich 


in 
“LULU BELLE” 
(Artificially Colored) 
EMPIRE THEATER 
Helen Mencken 


in 

“THE CAPTIVE” 
(Contains 2% abnormality, 90% dra- 

matic art at its best) 
63RD STREET THEATER 

Mae West in “SEX” 

(Contains 20% sex—normal type) 
GLOBE 
Fred and Dorothy Stone 


in 
“CRISS-CROSS” 
(99 44-100% pure—but that’s no rea- 
son for going home mad) 
APOLLO 
“GEORGE WHITE’S SCANDALS” 
(Contains 15% nudity—with music) 
PRINCESS THEATER 
“THE VIRGIN MAN” 
(Contains 2% prudery—most obnox- 
ious kind, 90% immorality—most 
popular variety ) 


Yours very truly, 
Morris deC. Freeman 
New York City 
February 28, 1927. 


—VOLTAIRE 


For Knockers 


Dear Juneer: 

When in the course of human events 
some enterprising person submits a 
manuscript to your wonderful maga- 
zine and finds in his return mail a 
rejection slip, the natural tendency 
(so it seems) is to sit down and write 
a nice sarcastic letter to you, telling 
you how rotten your whole magazine 
is, roast George Jean Nathan and 
W. M. H. in particular, and pan the 
whole editorial staff in general. 

The poor saps! No one is going to 
stand over them with a sledge ham- 
mer and make them read Mr. 
Nathan’s criticisms. If they don’t 








| Am i{! | 


Oh t “Bo \ 





like W. M. H.’s editorials why don’t 
they laugh at them, the same as they 
would do at any other joke? Why 
can’t they see that while they do not 
happen to agree with something that 
Mr. Houghton writes, there are thou- 
sands upon’ thousands scattered 
throughout this glorious country of 
ours who do agree with him and who 
think that his attitude toward certain 
domestic and international policies 
and problems are O. K.? 

And hearken, ye would-be knockers, 
to a word of advice. If you are de- 
termined that the editorial staff of 
the World’s Wittiest Weekly shall 
hear your opinion of them before an- 
other issue of that worthy magazine 
goes to press, sit down and read the 
latest issue of JupGe over again, omit- 
ting all editorials, movie criticisms, 
ete. If you are still determined after 
doing this, try the cross-word puzzle. 
If that doesn’t make you change your 
mind, there is but one remedy. Go 
down to the handiest river or lake, 
tie a nice big rock around your neck 
and go in swimming. 

Sincerely yours, 
Robert M. Weil 
Philadelphia, Pa. 
February 20, 1927. 
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“Have you any old papers and periodicals of at least three 
years back? I’m about to start as a dentist.”—Passina SHow 
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This poem we're sure is a crime 

‘Cause oughter and quarter don’t 
rhyme. 

But don't pick at flaws, sir, 

Just think of poor Chaucer ! 

He sure had a pretty good time! 


rr a — 
—L — - 
Shes 


ENE 














{ 


Nineteen or twenty cocktails, 


or what had you ? 
3. 


In fact, there’s no sense to this 
verse, 

We're going from better to worse; 

With the liquor they’re handing 

Out these days, it’s landing 

Everyone of us birds in a hearse! 


By JUDGE, Jr. 


(The Child Poet 


- 


Remember the days, well you 
oughter ! 


When cocktails 
quarter! 


were two tor a 


When beer was a nickel 


They threw in a pickle, 


And fifteen for straight Gordon 
Water. 























ruin yer 
Mixtures, b 








Dear Junior: 
Your rhymes I can’t swaller, 
But anyway here is a dollar; 
So send me your book, 
I'll give it a look, 
And the recipes in it I'll foller. 





( And 


none 


suin’ yer! 








When drinking your 
cocktails. 


ut 


for Judge Junior 
So new book called 
“Here's How!” 


It’s re ally a wow 


of 


guests’ will 


ot bootlegge rs’ 






Don't you think that last stanza 
was classy, 

As a poet I’m some demi Lasse 

But my real talent lies, 

I’m just telling you guys, 


In mixing concoctions déclassé. 


5. 


To be on the safe side just carry, 


Your own and in bar-rooms don't 
tarry; 

Avoid low spe ak-easies, 

And, thus, hebee jeebies, 

And 


wary. 


wiles be 


don't 


S¢ nd 


your 


be 
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